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Chapter One. 


Author's Notes: 
Just a little story | came up with. Please be sure to let me know if there's any errors or if | should fix 


something because | love feedback. 


He took out a cigarette and lit it, placing it between his pink, plumb lips as he took a drag. He closed his hazel 
eyes and inhaled the smell of the cool fresh air of dusk. Dave had always been a night owl, not caring much 
for the daytime. He looked up at the silver stars that littered the midnight sky, shimmering and dancing around 
the silver-white crescent moon. He smiled, allowing his red curls to drape over his shoulders. 

He didn't quite know what had brought him outside the hotel he was staying in, not did he care enough to try 
and remember it. Then his thoughts began to wander back to what he'd been thinking about for quite 
sometime. He was so caught up in his own thoughts that he was unaware of the blonde man who had seen him 
outside and decided to join him. Silently, James took a seat beside him and gazed up at the stars, electric blue 
eyes shimmering almost as bright as the stars. 

"They sure are pretty this time of night, huh Dave?" James asked him, causing the red he'd to jump slightly. 
‘Oh, yeah. They are." he responded, glancing over at James. "What are you doing up?" He asked him. James 


chuckled. 


‘| was gonna ask you the same thing," he smiled. Dave returned the smile and blushed slightly, still thinking a 
little. James noticed this and smiled a little more. "Aww, you're blushing." he stated, causing Dave to blush even 
more, deep hazel eyes avoiding electric blue ones. James wrapped an arm around Dave's shoulders. "You okay, 
man?" Dave bit his lip a little and nodded. 

"Yeah," he began. "Just thinkin’ as all" He was pulled a little closer by the tall blonde. 

"What were you thinkin’ about?" he asked curiously. Dave hid his face behind his veil of curls. 

"IFs stupid," he responded. "I don't really wanna say it" James frowned a little, curiosity begging to know what 
Dave was thinking about. 

"Come on, man," he began. "You can tell me." Dave shook his head and told him he'd be weirded out by his own 
thoughts, and after a while he finally gave into James, who sat waiting patiently to know what his friend was 
hiding. 

"Okay..promise you won't tell anyone?" Dave began, not looking at James. James nodded. "You swear you won't 
be upset?" 

"Dave, | promise I'll be understanding," James said as reassuring as he could. Dave sighed and closed his eyes, 
feeling uncomfortable and small. 

"Okay..here it goes," the guitarist began. "l-1 was thinking about how it would feel to.um." he stopped, unable to 
say what he felt. James rested his hand on Dave's arm to help ease him into talking. Dave looked up and met 
James's eyes, concern and reassurance dancing in them. He took a deep, confident breath and let it out. Then 
with a small, almost feminine voice he spoke, avoiding James's gaze. "l.was thinking about how it'd feel to..h- 


have sex with a guy." 


Chapter Two 


James blinked a few times. "Wait what?" he asked, not quite sure if he heard Dave right. Dave blushed more 
and looked down. 

"I said, | was thinking about sex with a guy," he said, feeling awkward. James thought for a second. There was 
no way in hell this could be really happening. Dave shifted uncomfortably, gaze shifting from James to the 
floor. 

‘Oh, uh," James responded, not quite sure about what he should or shouldn't say. He felt Dave tense up a little, 
his face covered by a veil of red. 

"I know.it's wrong of me to think that way but.l-l'm curious Y'know? I'm sorry, | shouldn't think like that" Dave 
said solemly. James looked up at him and shook head, realizing how weird and touchy this probably is for Dave. 
‘Its okay Dave," he said, brushing some hair from the smaller man's face. "Don't be sorry. lm not gonna lie," 
he said chuckling slightly. "I've wondered the same thing myself" Dave looked up, catching James's eyes in a 
gaze. 

"Y-You have?" Dave said. James smiled a little and nodded, trying to ease the tension. Dave relaxed a little and 
smiled back. "Oh. Okay," there was a short silence between the two. Then Dave asked something neither one of 
them expected him to ask. "Can we..Yknow..do it? Together | mean." James was shocked. Did Dave fuckin 
Mustaine really just ask him that? Dave bit his lip hard and shifted his gaze from James to the sky and 
ground. James thought and smiled. 

"Sure. Why the hell not?" Dave smiled as James got up and held his hand out for him. Dave put out his 
cigarette and got up, letting James lead him to his hotel bedroom. They stepped inside and stopped in front of 
the bed. Dave shifted from side to side nervously. James wrapped his arms around the ginger's waist and 
places a gentle kiss on his lips. "If you want to stop during it at anytime, let me know okay?" James said to 
Dave, who chuckled a little. 

"And who the hell said | was gonna be the submissive one?" James smiled and squeezed Dave's butt, a small 
gasp escaping pink plump lips. 

"| did," James said, laying Dave down on the mattress. He looked so beautiful like this, his red hair falling into an 
almost halo around his head, and his hazel eyes filled with mystery and want. He leaned down and nipped at 
Dave's neck, earning a small, almost incoherent moan from him. He aligned their groins perfectly and began 
grinding, his pace slow and steady. He felt Dave's cock respond, becoming a little more erect than it was before. 
He smirked and ground harder, pushing his hips upward slightly. 

Dave mewled and closed his eyes, resisting the urge to grind with him. He ground a little faster and even 
harder into the redhead, watching as he gasped and pushed his hips upward, wanting more and more. James 
pinned his hips to the mattress and ground a little faster, burying his nose in the crook of Dave's neck. He 
slipped off both their shirts and trailed his hands down the smaller man's frame, pinching and twisting his 
ripples as he ground as hard as he could into him. Ragged pants and moans escaped the red head's mouth, 
wanting James to grind faster. James nipped at his neck and stopped grinding, causing the other to whimper at 
the loss of contact. James slid off both of their pants and boxers, marveling at the proud erection both he 
and Dave had. 

"J-James." Dave managed through pants. "Please.be careful” James nodded and grabbed some lube from his 
dresser he had. He coated his first finger with it and carefully slipped it inside Dave, who hissed at the slight 


pain. He waited for him to adjust before he carefully began moving in and out of him slowly. He brushed pass a 


small bump and Dave gasped loudly, moaning and trying to get James to do that again. "P-Please do that again," 
he pleaded. James obliged and brushed pass the spot again, slightly hooking his finger to give a better feeling. 
Dave moaned louder, pushing his hips downward to meet James's movements. The blonde smirked and pulled 
out, the other man whimpering loudly once more. 

"Aww," he cooed to him. "What's wrong? Do you want me to continue?" Dave nodded feverishly. 

"Please James, I'm begging you to take me," 

At those words, James quickly lubricated himself and slowly pushed into Dave, causing the ginger to bite his lip 
hard. He let Dave adjust before beginning slow, smooth thrusts. Dave moaned and tangled his hands in blonde 
hair as the pace became faster and harder. 

It wasn't long before James was pounding into Dave, both men sweating and in a state of pure ecstasy. James 
thrust deep into the other man, causing him to scream slightly as he hit his sweet spot. He did it again and 
again, his pace growing harsher and faster. He sucked a bitemark he had left on Dave's neck earlier in the time 
they'd been like this and buried himself deep inside him, fucking him like he'd never fucked before. Dave 
screamed James's name as loud as he could manage, sending them both over the edge. James shot his seed 
deep inside as the passage around him closed, milking him over everything he had as he rode out his orgasm. 
Dave's seed shot across both their abdomens in long white strings. 

After he rode out what was probably the best orgasm he'd ever had, James pulled out and laid beside a 
panting Dave. Both men looked at each other and smiled. 

"Holy shit that felt great," Dave said through pants. James nodded in agreement as he brought the red head 
close in a right embrace. "Thank you, James" Dave said, smiling tiredly at the blonde. 

"You're welcome, Dave." The two shared a small, quick kiss before falling into a deep slumber, resting peacefully 
in the arms of one another. 


